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IV. 


THE  CREED  OF  A  PENITENT. 


“  Lord,  remember  me  when  thou  comeet  into  thy  kingdom.” — Ltjke  xxiii.  42. 


This  was  the  creed  of  the  penitent  thief.  He  will  be  a  wise 
man  among  us  who  shall  adopt  it  to-night  as  his  own.  The  fear 
of  the  Lord  is  the  beginning  of  that  wisdom  which  frames  true 
creeds.  We  have  inherited  from  the  ages  and  the  church  of  all 
generations  certain  forms  and  confessions  which  we  call  creeds. 
One  dates  back  almost  to  Apostolic  time.  It  is  the  universal 
creed  of  the  Church  of  Christ.  We  have  used  it  in  our  service 
to-night.  But  because  its  expressions  were  so  general  and  so 
liable  to  misconstruction  and  perversion,  it  happened  that  four 
centuries  after  the  death  and  ascension  of  Christ,  a  great  council 
was  called  together  in  Nice,  to  form  a  new  creed.  This  we  have 
too.  It  is  the  longer  one  in  our  Prayer  Book.  It  was  intended 
to  fill  up  the  leaks  of  the  old  creed ;  to  cover  all  the  doubtful  and 
disputed  statements  of  the  times.  But  the  wisdom  which  gov¬ 
erned  it  in  its  forms  of  faith  was  the  wisdom  that  began  in  the 
fear  of  Glod.  Intellect  had  little  to  do  with  them.  Faith  tri¬ 
umphed  in  the  expressions,  which  we  have  received  and  now  use. 
And  it  will  always  happen  so  through  the  generations.  New 
statements  of  old  truths  will  be  constantly  required,  for  new  er¬ 
rors  will  creep  out  to  the  light,  and  there  will  be  need  to  resist 
them  in  the  beginning.  Here  is  one  creed  that  was  perfect  when 
it  was  formed,  and  is  perfect  forever.  Here  is  one  statement  of 
Divine  truth  that,  however  long  sin  may  torture  souls,  and  sal- 
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vation  come  in  with  all  its  flood  of  comfort,  can  never  pass  away. 
The  penitent  thief’s  creed  was  perfect  for  its  time  and  will  be 
good  for  all  time. 

The  test  of  a  creed  is  in  one  cpiestion — Can  you  pray  it  ?  *A 
confession  of  faith,  which  cannot  be  turned  into  supplication  and 
petition  is  not  founded  upon  the  Word  of  God,  nor  can  it  be  pro¬ 
fessed  by  true  Christian  experience.  The  penitent  thief’s  creed 
was  also  a  prayer :  “  Lord,  remember  me  when  thou  comest  into 
thy  kingdom.”  Two  men  went  up  to  the  temple  to  pray — the 
one  a  Pharisee,  the  other  a  publican.  Each  had  his  creed.  'The 
Pharisee  stood  thus  with  himself,  and  said,  “  Lord,  I  thank  thee 
that  I  am  not  as  other  men  are.”  His  creed  would  not  pray. 
Whilst  the  publican  stood  afar  off,  and  durst  not  as  much  as  cast 
his  eyes  to  heaven,  but  smote  his  breast  and  cried,  “God  be  mer¬ 
ciful  to  me  a  sinner.”  The  one  creed  was  faithless  and  self-suf¬ 
ficient  ;  the  other  was  grounded  on  the  love,  mercy,  and  grace  pf 
God,  and  could  be  changed  at  will  into  supplication. 

The  preface  to  this  creed  is  a  confession  of  undesert.  “We 
are  in  the  same  condemnation,”  he  says  to  his  fellow.  “  Dost 
thou  not  fear  God  ?  Man  has  done  to  us  all  that  he  can  ;  the  ex¬ 
tremity  of  his  suffering  has  been  inflicted ;  here  we  are  dying 
upon  the  cross ;  our  names  will  be  handed  down  with  ignominy 
and  contempt.  Dost  thou  not  fear  God  ?  To  Plim  we  must  be 
responsible,  seeing  we  are  in  the  same  condemnation  with  this 
Nazarene.  But  we”  (oh,  how  perfect  is  the  acknowledgment !) — 
“we  indeed  justly.”  There  is  no  claim  of  hardship  or  cruelty 
on  the  part  of  the  executioners.  “We  indeed  justly;  but  this 
man  hath  done  nothing  amiss.”  “  Then  said  he  unto  Jesus, 
‘Lord,  remember  me  when  thou  comest  into  thy  kingdom.’ ”  Did 
you  ever  stop  to  think  of  that  thief’s  experience  during  the  last 
day  of  Jesus’  life?  It  is  impossible  of  conception,  that  this  was 
his  first  knowledge  of  Christ.  But  still,  even  so,  there  was  given 
to  him  instruction,  which  would  have  prepared  him  for  this  con¬ 
fession.  As  they  came  through  the  gate  of  Jerusalem  the 
women  bemoaned  a  Saviour  led  to  His  slaughter;  and  He  turned 
with  a  word  of  rebuke — “Weep  not  for  me,  daughters  of  Jerusa¬ 
lem  :  weep  for  yourselves  and  your  children  ” — a  glimpse  through 
the  vail  of  things  to  come.  Now  He  is  crucified.  -The  soldiers 
are  seated  on  the  ground  watching  his  writhing ;  tlie  people  stand 
beyond,  forming  an  outer  circle  ;  whilst  His  disciples  and  the 
women  are  afar  off.  Those  who  are  passing  along  the  highway 
wag  their  heads  with  words  of  contempt :  “  Thou  that  destroyest 
the  temple  in  three  days,  save  thyself;  if  thou  be  the  Christ,  come 
down  from  the  cross.”  There  had  been  silence  until  that  sneer 
was  heard,  and  then  we  read  that  the  Scribes  and  the  Pharisees 
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forgot  their  dignity,  and  said — not  to  the  sufferer,  but  to  each 
other — “  He  trusted  in  God,  that  he  should  deliver  him  ;  let 
him  have  him;  he  saved  others  ;  himself  he  cannot  save  ;  if  he 
be  the  Christ,  let  him  come  down  from  the  cross.”  This  thief 
had  learned  that  this  Nazarene  had  saved  others.  He  had  seen 
the  expression  of  malignity  on  the  faces  of  His  executioners  and 
revilers.  He  had  beheld  the  contrast  on  that  meek  face  that  had 
just  prayed,  “  Father,  forgive  them:  they  know  not  what  they 
do.”  He  even  here  was  filled  with  eagerness  for  the  salvation  of 
His  persecutors,  crying,  “I  thirst” — not  for  the  water  that  run¬ 
neth  apace.”  The  peculiar  refreshment  of  Jesus  Christ  is  the  sal¬ 
vation  of  souls.  Then  sees  He  of  His  travail  and  is  satisfied. 
But  through  these  broken  words,  to  which  he  had  been  a  compul¬ 
sory  listener,  light  shone  in  upon  the  darkened  mind  of  this  male¬ 
factor.  New  convictions  had  been  formed,  and  Jesus  Christ,  like  a 
cloud,  passed  away ;  and  in  the  dying  sufferer  he  beheld  God  In¬ 
carnate.  Then  whispered  he, — “Lord,  remember  me  when  thou 
comestinto  thy  kingdom.”  Not  now.  It  was  not  a  prayer  to  be 
delivered  from  physical  suffering  ;  he  would  not  intrude  upon  the 
sacredness  of  these  hours  of  sorrow.  But  Jesus  could  not  wait— 
He  could  not  wait !  Instantly  His  great  heart  of  love  overflowed 
in  self-forgetfulness  and  forgiveness.  “  To-day  thou  shaft  be  with 
me  in  Paradise.”  Oh,  how  precious  to  Jesus,  whose  ears  had 
been  filled  by  the  revilings  and  the  curses  of  men,  must  have 
sounded  those  words  of  tender  compassion  and  adoration ! 
Blessed  be  God  for  the  memory  of  that  thief!  He  brought  com¬ 
fort  to  a  suffering  Christ,  even  in  the  day  of  His  substituted 
agony.  His  creed  was  a  prayer,  because  it  sprang  from  the  root 
of  all  prayer — a  consciousness  of  sin,  a  conviction  that  Christ 
was  able,  and  an  assurance  that  Christ  was  willing;  and  it  re¬ 
mains  for  every  one  that  uses  it  a  true  creed,  a  constant  prayer. 

But,  again,  there  is  nothing  so  commendable  in  connection 
with  a  creed  as  its  tokens  of  Divine  approval.  When  any  one 
of  you  is  asked  to  accept  a  statement  of  religious  truth,  the  first 
thought  that  comes  to  your  mind  is — What  will  it  do  for  men  ? 
Will  it  help  souls  ?  Will  it  save  life?  Will  it  secure  eternity? 
And  when  to  an  old-time  confession  there  is  added  the  indorse¬ 
ment  of  a  manifestly  Divine  acceptance,  the  statement  of  faith 
becomes  tenfold  more  forcible,  and  you  are  ready  to  accept  it  far 
more  quickly.  Now,  tried  by  these  different  tests,  here  is  the 
truest  of  all  creeds.  Saints  there  have  been  in  all  ages.  Mar¬ 
tyrs  have  suffered  under  every  dispensation  for  the  truth.  Others 
have  taught  and  lived,  too,  the  Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ — quiet 
sufferers  under  persecutions  in  all  modes — who  through  much 
tribulation  have  passed  out  of  sight.  Upon  each,  upon  everyone, 
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upon  all  is  there  the  shadow  of  doubt  about  their  future.  No  one 
has  returned'  to  tell  us  of  his  safety.  No  spirit  has  ever  entered 
again  the  society  of  men  to  add  the  approval  of  Divine  acceptance 
to  the  creed  professed  on  earth.  Of  all  these  there  may  be  doubt, 
but  of  this  I  am  sure — the  thief  is  in  Paradise,  if  there  is  no  soul 
there  but  him.  As  certain  as  Jesus’  character  was  pure  and  His 
word  true,  the  Master  went  not  alone  to  the  skies  ;  he  who  was 
outcast  of  human  government  was  the  convoy  and  companion  of 
the  Christ.  I  read  in  history  of  Polycarp  the  aged,  who  was  cast 
to  the  lions  and  offered  his  release  upon  a  denial  of  Jesus  Christ, 
his  Master.  His  words  have  come  down  to  us  :  “  Three-score 
and  ten  years  I  have  served  Jesus  of  Nazareth,  and  I  will  not 
forsake  Him  in  my  extremity.”  I  think  of  Polycarp’s  creed  and 
repeat  it  to-day.  A  truth  that  can  carry  a  man  through  the 
sufferings  and  death  of  the  den  of  lions  is  worth  something. 

We  stand  together  about  those  stakes  at  Oxford,  where  Kidley 
and  Latimer  are  tied  by  the  chain  back  to  back.  The  fagots 
are  gathered  about  their  feet,  and  the  fire  already  is  ascending 
around  their  persons.  Now  will  they  fail  ?  They  have  with-  4 
stood  all  sorts  of  flatteries ;  they  have  been  brave  in  the  face  of 
threats.  Will  they  fail  ?  “  Be  of  good  cheer,  brother  ;  we  shall 

light  such  a  candle  in  England  this  day  as,  by  the  grace  of  God, 
shall  never  be  put  out ;  ”  and  with  songs  for  wings,  their  spirits 
soared  towards  Heaven.  A  faith  that  can  carry  a  man  through 
the  fire  of  martyrdom  is  worth  something.  I  take  you  again  by 
the  bedside  of  the  aged  Wesley,  who  in  labors  almost  Herculean 
had  worn  out  his  attenuated  frame.  We  are  listening  to  his  last 
words.  They  are  a  multitude,  full  of  suggestiveness  and  com¬ 
fort.  But  at  last  the  moment  of  departure  has  come,  and  that 
withered  arm  is  lifted  in  triumph  and  defiance,  whilst  he  finds 
new  vigor  to  cry — “  The  best  of  all  is,  God  is  with  us — God  is 
with  us  !  ”  A  faith  that  can  carry  a  man  through  years  of  toil 
and  months  of  such  sufferings  as  that  man  endured,  and  then  < 
crown  his  end  with  triumph,  is  worth  something.  I  could  mul¬ 
tiply  these  illustrations.  Brother,  perhaps  you  have  been  called 
to  stand  by  the  bedside  of  one  very  dear  to  you  in  this  world  ; 
a  life  consecrated  to  Jesus,  calm  and  confident  through  the 
promises  of  Jesus.  Perhaps  your  memory  holds  as  the  sacred 
thing  in  the  secret  cabinet  a  jewel  of  testimony — your  father’s, 
your  mother’s,  your  brother’s  creed.  It  carried  them  through  ■: 
it  is  worth  something.  Even  so,  I  read  this  penitent  thief’s 
creed,  more  emphatic,  more  inspiring,  more  certain,  because  I 
know  he  is  in  heaven.  I  am  sure  there  was  no  failure  when  this 
spirit  left  the  body.  It  is  commended  unto  each  one  of  us,  then, 
by  the  certainty  of  its  success. 
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Bat,  again,  there  is  no  room  for  mistake  in  reference  to  the 
grounds  of  this  man’s  acceptance.  And  now,  I  will  confess  that 
in  the  case  of  that  man,  upon,  whom  my  eye  now  rests,  there  may 
be  at  this  moment  very  great  room  for  difference.  His  virtues 
are  acknowledged ;  his  name  is  as  good  as  gold ;  his  word  will 
stand  for  his  bond;  morality  is  his  consciousness  and  the  confes¬ 
sion  of  all,  who  know  him.  If  that  man  should  die  to-night,  there 
might  be  some  question  in  the  minds  of  others  about  the  basis 
of  his  acceptance.  Friends  would  gather  about  his  bier  to  say 
he  was  a  good  man,  faithful,  true,  benevolent,  kind,  careful  in  all 
his  relations.  He  was  a  good  citizen,  a  kind  and  indulgent  father, 
a  never-failing  friend;  and  the  world  that  knows  not  Christ 
would  accept  these  statements  as  ample  explanation  of  his  ac¬ 
ceptance  and  safety.  But  here  there  were  no  such  bases  for 
judgment.  He  was  a  thief.  He  was  such  a  thief  that  Jerusalem 
could  not  keep  him  alive.  He  was  so  infamous  in  his  iniquity 
that  he  must  be  crucified  ;  the  world  must  spew  him  out,  because 
he  was  not  fit  to  live.  And  yet  to  such  a  one  Jesus  said,  “  To- 
,  day  thcu  shalt  be  with  me  in  Paradise  !  ”  But  we  have  some¬ 
thing  before  Jesus  said  that.  There  is  the  acknowledgment  of 
his  unworthiness  ;  there  is  the  proof  of  his  difference  with  the 
other  thief  who  cast  reviling  in  Jesus’  teeth  ;  there  is  the  confes¬ 
sion  of  Christ ;  there  is  acknowledgment  both  by  example  as 
long  as  life  lasted,  and  by  precept  of  rebuke  whilst  the  tongue 
would  fulfill  its  office,  of  his  sincerity,  of  his  allegiance  to  Christ ; 
and  the  only  basis  upon  -which  the  fact  is  predicated  that  he  is 
accepted,  is  this  faith  in  Christ,  working  down  in  self-contempt, 
working  out  in  Christ-confession.  My  dear  friends,  there  is  not 
a  creed  that  is  worth  having,  which  will  not  stand  the  criticism 
of  a  man  who  is  inAa  healthy  state  of  conscience — it  will  never 
stand  the  examination  of  an  All-seeing  God.  A  young  man  was 
.  called,  as  the  family  all  supposed,  not  long  ago,  to  his  bed 
of  death.  One  of  our  ministers  stood  by  his  side.  There 
was  great  confession  and  apparent  contrition:  “Oh,  if  I  ever 
am  raised  up,  I  will  serve  my  Saviour,”  was  his  cry.  God  raised  him 
up  ;  but  he  forgot  the  promise — he  had  no  heart  for  the  service. 
A  few  months  after  a  mortal  disease  did  seize  him,  and  whilst  he 
was  expecting  death,  his  mother,  with  tears,  hung  over  him  to  say, 
“  Oh,  my  son,  God  is  merciful— God  is  merciful.”  But  he  looked 
up  into  her  face  with  blanched  cheek  and  despairing  eyes  to  say, 
“  Yes,  but  He  is  just — He  is  just.”  He  that  appears  before  a  just 
God  must  appear  in  a  righteousness  which  He  can  approve,  even 
the  righteousness  of  One  mighty  to  save. 

But  then  to  this  I  add  that  only  one  instance  is  there  in  the 
Scripture  of  a  man  saved  whilst  passing  the  ordeal  of  death. 
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There  is  one,  that  nobody  may  despair ;  there  is  only  one,  that 
no  one  may  presume.  Oh,  how  dangerous  it  is,  how  con¬ 
temptible  it  is,  brother,  for  you  and  me  to-  postpone  to  the 
last  days  of  sickness  and  weakness  the  forming  of  our  creed. 
Shall  I  burn  the  candle  out  in  the  service  of  vanity,  and  whilst 
the  wick  is  sinking  into  the  socket,  begin  to  think  of  eternity? 
Shall  I  wear  mv  youth  and  manly  vigor  out  in  the  pursuit  of  sin, 
and  then  when  quivering  comes,  and  weaknesses  have  seized  the 
body,  begin  to  think  of  holiness  and  God  ?  Let  us  take  up  the 
penitent  thief’s  confession  and  prayer  in  time — let  us  take  it  up 
to-night.  And  whilst  we  have  a  little  time  left,  let  me  point  you 
to  some  of  the  articles  of  this  creed,  and  see  whether  you  will 
accept  them  for  yourselves. 


I.  lie  believed  in  the  Divinity  of  Jesus  Christ,  for  his  creed 
begins,  “Lord.”  It  was  the  word  that  every  Jew  substituted  for 
the  Hebrew  name,  Jehovah;  for,  you  know,  so  particular  were 
the  Jews,  that  they  never  pronounced  the  name  Jehovah  when  g> 
they  read  the  Old  Testament,  but  always  substituted  for  it  in 
their  reading  the  parallel  and  synonymous  word  Adonai — Lord. 

It  was  very  hard  for  this  man  to  reconcile  this  appellation  with 
the  facts  before  his  eyes,  and  believe  in  the  Divinity  of  Christ. 
Here  was  one  dying — was  He  the  God?  Here  was  a  man 
marked  as  a  malefactor — was  He  the  pure  God?  Here  were 
hands  nailed  to  the  cross— was  He  the  Omnipotent  One?  Here 
were  feet  pierced  to  the  tree — was  He  the  Omnipresent  One  ? 
Here  was  a  man  who  could  not  help  himself — was  He  the  God 
that  sustains  all  things?  The  thief  had  hard  work  that  day; 
but  he  triumphed.  For  through  the  suffering  truth  shone  still 
clear,  through  the  words  of  pain  there  was  a  manifestation  of 
Divine  wisdom,  and  even  the  malefactor  was  glorified  with  that  , 
purity,  self-forgetfulness,  unselfishness,  and  sympathy. 

Now,  wre  may  have  very  great  difficulty  while  reading  the  Scrip¬ 
tures,  simply  to  accept  the  Deity  of  Jesus  Christ.  We  never  can 
have  such  difficulty  as  had  this  thief;  and  the  only  way  to  ex¬ 
plain  the  contradiction  is  the  way  God  taught  him.  It  is  the 
fundamental  truth  in  Christian  life.  No  man  can  know  what 
pardon  is  who  does  not  know  Christ  as  God.  No  man  can  have 
the  peace  ot  God  in  his  soul,  who  does  not  daily  adore  Him  as  it 
had  been  slain  upon  the  throne  No  man  is  strengthened  to 
resist  temptation,  to  bear  suffering,  to  engage  in  endeavor,  who  is 
not  strong  in  the  Lord  Jehovah.  It  is  underlying  all  our  expe¬ 
rience  and  enjoyments.  The  time. to  test  our  faith  in  the  Deity 
of  Jesus  Christ  is  when  we  stand  before  a  crucified  Saviour.  It 
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is  not  difficult  to  look  upon  Him  as  upon  Mount  Hermon  tlie  trans¬ 
figured  Christ,  when  His  face  shone  as  the  sun  and  His  raiment 
as  the  light.  It  is  not  when  we  see  Him  upon  the  waters  walking, 
and  the  waves  sustain  his  feet.  It  is  not  when  He  commands  the 
sick,  and  they  are  healed ;  the  lame,  and  they  walk  ;  the  halt,  and 
they  stumble  no  more  ;  the  blind,  and  they  see.  It  is  when  we 
stand  before  that  rude  cross  there,  and  look  upon  the  sufferer's 
face,  dying  for  the  just  and  the  unjust — then  is  the  time  to  test 
your  faith  in  the  Deity  of  Jesus  Christ.  Brother,  if  you  can  look 
upon  that  thorn-crqwned  brow  ;  if  you  can  watch  the  agony  of  a 
Saviour  dying  in  your  stead  ;  if  you  can  hear  his  word  coming 
up  this  whispering  gallery  of  Scripture  through  the  eighteen  hun¬ 
dred  years  of  history- — “  It  is  finished  ’’ — and  then  if  you  can  say, 
“My  Lord  ;  my  God,”  your  faith  in  Jesus  Christ  the  God  is  real,  • 
it  is  operative,  it  will  purify  you  and  strengthen  you  in  the  days 
to  come.  When  a  man  really  knows  Jesus  as  God,  he  turns  his 
knowledge  into  prayer — “Lord,  remember  me.”  He  addresses 
Him  as  upon  the  throne  :  he  honors  Him  even  as  he  honors  the 
•leather. 

It  is  said  that  in  the  ancient  time,  whilst  Theodosius  was  em¬ 
peror,  he  denied  the  Deity  of  Jesus  Christ,  and  used  all  his 
imperial  influence  through  his  dominion  to  destroy  the  faith  in 
Jesus  as  God.  At  length,  after  a  part  of  his  reign  had  passed, 
he  determined  to  invest  his  son,  Arcadius,  with  equal  honors  in 
the  kingdom,  and  give  him  a  seat  on  the  same  level  as  the  throne. 
On  the  day  of  the  grand  coronation  and  acknowledgment  he 
summoned  the  empire  to  be  present,  and  do  reverence  to  his 
co-king.  All  the  bishops  through  the  provinces  were  called 
together,  among  them  one  faithful  man  who  amidst  all  the  defection 
had  still  kept  his  faith  pure  and  clear,  Ampliilochus  by  name ; 
and  after  the  others  had  presented  their  congratulations,  and  Am- 
philochus  approached  to  do  reverence  before  the  throne,  he  paid 
ohis  devotion  not  to  Arcadius  but  to  Theodosius,  the  emperor,  and 
then  turned  to  depart.  The  emperor  recalled  him :  “Knowest 
thou  not  that  I  have  this  day  made  Arcadius  my  equal  on 
the  throne  ?  ”  The  old  bishop  returned  to  the  steps  of  the  throne, 
and  placed  his  aged  hand  upon  Arcadius’  head — who  was  then 
a  youth  of  sixteen  years  of  age — and  said,  “  The  Lord  bless 
thee,  my  son,”  and  turned  to  leave  the  royal  presence.  But  he 
was  recalled  a  second  time,  and  the  emperor  asked,  “  Is  this  all 
the  reverence  you  do  to  one  whom  I  have  made  my  equal  on 
the  throne?”  And  the  aged  patriarch  turned  to  the  emperor 
with  the  expression,  “Art  thou  so  jealous  for  Arcadius,  and  hast 
thou  driven  from  the  empire  the  true  faith  in  that  God  who 
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liatli  declared  that  men  should  honor  his  co-equal,  co-eternal 
Son  even  as  they  honor  the  Father.” 

Dear  friends,  the  penitent  thief’s  creed  begins  with  such  an 
acknowledgment  of  Jesus  as  God,  manifest  in  the  flesh  on  earth, 
ascended  in  triumph  to  heaven  ;  and  if  our  faith  is  ever  to  do 
anything  for  us,  that  is  the  first  truth  it  must  accept. 


II.  But,  then,  another  article  is  that  he  believed  in  the  Kingdom 
of  Christ.  “Lord,  when  thou  comest  into  thy.kingdom.”  Those 
were  his  very  words.  Did  you  read  the  title  on  the  cross — “  This 
is  the  King  of  the  Jews !  ”  Pilate  puzzled  the  Jews  that 
day.  From  the  place  of  judgment  he  had  brought  forth  the 
crowned  Christ  to  say,  “Behold  the  man;  behold  your  king,” 
hoping  that  their  sympathy  and.  compassion  would  be  excited  by 
Jesus’  sufferings.  But  in  a  moment  of  forgetfulness  they  denied 
all  their  Scriptures,  all  their  aspirations— “  We  have  no  king 
but  Caesar.”  Ah,  ah,  no  king  but  Caesar!  Then  any  one  who 
asserteth  his  claim  to  be  the  King  of  the  Jews  is  a  pretender,  and, 
must  be  crucified ;  and  so  when  Jesus  was  delivered  to  their 
will,  he  wrote  the  title  of  the  cross — “  This  is  the  King  of  the 
Jews.”  But  the  Jews  came  to  him  and  said  :  “  Write  not,  ‘  Tne 
King  of  the  Jews.’  ”  They  saw  their  mistake — it  was  too  late. 

“  Write  not,  ‘  The  King  of  the  Jews,’  but  that  ‘  he  said  I  am  the 
King  of  the  Jews.’  ”  They  would  have  Him  crucified  as  a  pre¬ 
tender,  reserving  the  truth  which  they  had  before  denied,  that  if 
the  true  king  should  come,  they  might  confess  him.  But 
Pilate  answered,  “  What  I  have  written  I  have  written.”  And 
there  the  title  hung  above  the  head  of  Christ.  The  penitent 
thief  read  it;  but  his  mind  was  not  on  secular  sovereignty.  His 
kingdom  was  on  high  ;  he  was  going  to  his  kingdom  ;  crucifix¬ 
ion  was  the  door  ;  he  would  soon  be  there ;  it  was  a  kingdom  in 
the  world  of  spirits.  This  was  the  second  article  of  his  faith  ) 
the  Holy  Ghost  taught  him  the  great  truth.  When  any  one  of 
us  begins  to  believe  in  Jesus  Christ,  the  first  thing  we  do  is  to 
count  up  His  crowns,  to  see  how  many  there  are.  The  impulse 
of  every  loving  soul  is  to  make  them  as  numerous  as  is  possible  ; 
not  to  detract  from  His  glory,  but  to  elevate  His  throne.  “Be 
thou  exalted,  O  God,  above  the  heavens,  Thy  glory  above  all  the 
earth,”  was  the  Psalmist’s  expression,  and  it  is  ours.  He  rules 
among  crowns.  The  crown,  of  creation  was  His  ;  for  He  hath 
made  all  things.  The  crown  of  preservation  ;  He  preserveth  all 
things.  The  crown  of  continual  support ;  by  Him  all  things 
consist.  The  crown  of  redemption  ;  He  has  made  us  kings  and 
priests  unto  God.  And1  so  the  believer  begins  to  count  up  the 
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jrowns  of  Christ  before  he  sees  them.  And  then  he  adds  that 
urious  work  of  faith,  to  make  a  census  of  the  kingdom  of 
eaven.  Oh,  how  hard  it  is  to  get  free  from  the  narrow  lines  of 
arly  prejudice  and  early  prepossession.  All  who  have  like 
•hibboleth  with  us  are  the  Ablest  of  Christ;  but  beyond  this 
/hat  a  multitude  are  called  righteous  !  “  Ten  thousand  times 

jen  thousand  and  thousands  of  thousands  ”  are  there  in  heaven, 
assert  to  you  that  no  king  as  surely  reigns  on  this  earth  as 
esus  Christ  reigns  a  king  in  the  world  above.  How  do  you 
mow  that  there  is  any  Emperor  of  the  Iiussias  ?  How  do  you 
mow  that  there  is  an  Emperor  of  Prussia  ?  Have  you  ever 
een  him  ?  Have  you  ever  talked  with  him  ?  It  is  what  we 
lave  heard  about  him,  surely.  You  know  it  by  testimony  ;  you 
/now  it  through  faith.  Just  in  the  same  way  do  we  know  the 
Jngship  of  Jesus  Christ ;  and  if  I  cannot  prove  that  Jesus 
dkrist  is  a  king,  then  I  am  ready  to  deny  that  there  is  any  king 
>n  earth,  for  the  testimony  in  the  one  case  is  as  convincing  and 
mnihilating  as  that  in  the  other.  So  Faith  looks  up  to  heaven 
1 1  see  that  the  Lamb  is  on  the  throne.  Jesus  rules  in  heaven, 
n  its  armies,  in  its  worship,  and  on  earth  in  the  affairs  of  grace 
vhich  He  exercises  among  men. 

III.  I  must  rapidly  go  over  the  articles.  He  believed  that  in 
hat  kingdom  the  Lord  would  have  great ‘powers.  “  How  absolute 
vas  His  knowledge,”  as  the  penitent  thief  would  say  to  himself  ; 
1  why,  He  will  remember  me,  a  poor  outcast  sinner.”  Jesus  died 
before  the  thief.  You  will  remember  those  who  came  to  break 
he  legs  of  the  sufferers  brake  the  legs  of  the  two,  but  only 
pierced  the  side  of  Jesus,  for  He  was  dead  already.  Jesus  was 
n  Paradise  before  the  thief,  though  they  departed  the  same  day. 
But  how  sweet  the  conviction  that  He  would  remember  the 
poor,  sinful,  undeserving,  and  condemned  outcast.  “  He  will 
'remember  me.  His  gracious  offices  will  be  used  in  my  behalf. 
He  is  not  there  on  a  selfish  errand  ;  He  has  not  returned  for  His 
Own  glory  ;  He  will  be  occupied  with  such  a  case  as  mine- — even 
me,  a  thief.  For  I  have  received  a  foretaste  of  that  which  is  to 
be  prepai’ed.  Did  He  not  smile  upon  me  ?  Did  not  His  lips, 
before  they  were  closed,  speak  words  of  comfort  to  me  ?  And 
now  He  is  occupied  with  my  salvation.  Has  He  the  authority  ? 
He-showed  that  the  Son  of  Man  had  power  on  earth  to  forgive 
sin,  and  he  is  now  there  to  give  repentance  and  remission  of  sins.” 
How  true  faith  looks  for  such  a  weight  of  glory  by  and  by,  but 
it  draws  a  consolation  from  the  very  thought  that  the  King  has 
power. 

Down  in  Cuba,  last  year,  three  o^four  American  adventurers 
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were  shot.  They  knew  not  that  the  flag  protected  them,  that  it 
told  of  q  power  in  which  they  might  safely  repose.  Faith  rests 
in  the  safety  of  Christ’s  flag.  He  is  there  at  the  seat  of  govern¬ 
ment  and  power ;  and  in  all  our  troubles,  and  temptations,  and 
trials,  Ave  rest  calm  and  confident,  for  He  will  care  for  us. 

IY.  Then  this  man  believed  in  the  Efficacy  of  Prayer, 
Prayer  Avas  not  that  puzzle  that  it  is  to  some  other  people.  He 
looked  up  to  say,  “  Lord,  remember  me.”  There  is  only  one 
thing  that  it  would  be  infidel  to  pray  for.  It  would  not  be  very 
acceptable  to  pray  that  Jesus  would  remember  our  sins  ;  for 
He  has  said,  that  there  will  no  more  remembrance  be  had  of 
them,  that  He  has  absolutely  forgotten  them.  As  far  as  the 
east  is  from  the  Avest,  so  far  has  He  placed  them.  But  we  may 
ask  Him  to  remember  our  infirmities,  the  evils  that  are  within 
us ;  to  remember  the  trials  that  are  about  us  ;  to  remember 
that  we  are  poor,  suffering  flesh  and  blood,  easily  tempted, 
and  easily  perverted.  It  is  a  sweet  privilege  to  those  Avho  ac¬ 
cept  this  creed,  thus  to  stand  in  the  presence  of  Jesus,  and  say, 
“  Lord,  everybody  else  judges  me  thou  knowest  me,  remem¬ 
ber  me ;  remember  me,  as  thou  knowest  me.” 

V.  Lastly,  this  man  believed  in  the  Place  of  Paradise.  Noav 
I  know  that  there  are  many  of  you  Avho  have  very7  curious  ques¬ 
tions  about  the  condition  of  the  departed  ones.  Do  you  sup¬ 
pose  that  the  saint  that  dies  is  buried?  Do  you  suppose  thai 
the  friend  Avho  has  left  us,  has  gone  into  a  state  of  uncon¬ 
sciousness?  I  hold  that  there  is  no  more  infidel  hymn  in  ou) 
hymn  books,  unless  its  language  be  limited  to  the  body  and  tht 
grave,  than  that  sweet  hymn  : 

“  Asleep  in  Jesus,  blessed  sleep.” 

To-day ,  to-day  shalt  thou  be  with  me  in  Paradise.  Where  i 
is  I  knoAv  not  ;  what  it  is  I  have  not  been  told  ;  of  this  thin< 
I  am  sure,  that^that  day,  brother,  you  draw  your  feet  up  int< 
the  bed,  and  anotbel  does  the  kindly  office  of  closing  your  eye: 
upon  the  vanities  of  earth,  a  second  shall  bring  you  into  the  pres 
ence  of  your  Lord. 

“  I  know  when  the  silver  cordis  loosed, 

When  the  vail  is  rent  away, 

Not  long  and  dark  shall  the  passage  be 
To  the  realms  of  endless  day.” 

c. 
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I  In  the  morning,  a  poor  thief  was  led  out  of  the  gates  of  Je- 
is&lem  to  he  crucified  ;  before  night  settled  upon  Jerusalem, 
e  was  where  there  was  no  night,  no  sin,  no  sorrows ;  for  the 
>rmer  things  had  passed  away. 

Now,  good  friends,  this  is  a  creed  for  your  closets.  It  is  not 
creed  lor  the  Church.  Think  what  you  are  yourselves,  con- 
ernned  before  God.  Think  what  Jesus  is  at  the  right  hand  of 
xod,  full  of  grace  and  love,  the  true  exponent  of  redemption 
nd  forgiveness.  Think  where  He  is,  in  the  place  of  joy,  whence 
le  is  saying,  “  Come,  come.”  And  then  when  you  have  shut 
o  your  door  to-night,  and  you  kneel  in  your  accustomed  place, 
mong  all  the  prayers  that  you  utter,  say  this  one  :  “  Lord,  now 
hat  thou  hast  come  into  thy  kingdom,  remember  me.” 
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By  Prof.  James-  D.  Dana,  of  Yale  College. 
8vo,  with  oyer  100  illustrations  and  colored 
frontispiece. 

New  Edition,  with  additional  matter  and  il¬ 
lustrated.  Price  reduced  from  $6  to  $4. 


For  sale  by  all  booksellers,  and  by 
DODD  &  MEAD,  Publishers, 

762  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


GOSPEL  SONGS. 

A  Song  Setting  of 

GOSPEL  TRUTHS 


By  P.  P.  BLISS. 

For  Revivals,  Praise-Meetings, 
and  Sunday-Schools. 


It.  is  offered  as  being  the  MOST  POWER- 
FIJI,  set  of  Songs  for  Revivals  and  Praise- 
Meetings  ever  published.  As  wijl  be  noticed, 
it  contains  Songs  that,  have  acquired  a  world¬ 
wide  popularity  and  influence.  Besides  these 
will  be  found  many  NEW  AND  EClIJAIi- 
1Y  GOOD  Songs  and  Hymns  for  the  Sunday- 
school,  by  this  most  popular  author. 


An  examination  will  convince  any  one  inter¬ 
ested  that  ‘‘  GOSPEL  SONGS  ”  is  a  work 
of  more  than  ordinary  merit. 

Price  35  cents ;  $3  60  pfer  dozen. 

Specimen  Copy  for  examina- 

gtion  mailed,  post-paid,  on 

receipt  of  SO  cents. 

Published  by 

JOHN  CHURCH  &  CO., 

Cincinnati,  O. 


